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HURSDAY 





LIVERPOOL DOCKS, WINTER 
1940 ...WITH BRITAIN’S 
FORTUNES AT ALOW EBB, 
HER TOP SECRET AGENT, 

LORD PETER FLINT, IS SENT 
TO AMERICA WITH A VITAL 
MESSAGE FOR PRESIDENT 

ROOSEVELT. 


You can rely on me, 
Kingpin, old bean! 





Flint boarded the" Lady Douglas”, a converted liner taking aircrew cadets By 


e President's advisers has informed him 
in has no chance against Germany. These 4 
documents giving our war production figures and i vaulreincabin 
showing the state of the counttys morale 1 9 a 232, sir. 
a rwise. 


Blimey! A dumeny! But who'd J 


do acrazy thing like throwing 
a grenade? 
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INKING FAST!” 
~ -- 





A a 
Into the boat with him quickly. 
We're sinking fost! 


There’s my man. N - 
bpm that’s a stroke of Y Up you come, old fruit. 
Y luck! poy \, Ler’s have alittle chat! 
A SES 
: tet eI Le Sty 
4 ri . ‘ 
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N conjunction with Thomas Salter Toys, we ara running this super competition for Warlord readers 
only. 

Below you will see two pictures of a Para assault. At first glance, they look the same, But look 
closer—and you should find ten differences. 

All you have to do is mark these differences on one of the pictures, cut them both out and send them to:- 
Para Assault, “ Warlord “, 20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, London, NW5 3BN. 

Make sure your entry arrives before Wed., Aug. 29. On that day, the first 50 all-correct entries checked 
will each win one of THE PARAS Assault Kits. And don’t forget to include your own name and address. 
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BREAKNECK CHASE THROUGH THE JUNGLE! 





Not so fest, Nolan— 
Syouit kilos beth ras 


Ted Nolan, a cameraman, goes to 
3) Pattang in South-east Asia with 
famous TV reporter Clive Tanner to 
film primitive paintings in a 
prehistoric cave. But they stumble on 

\)@ massacre by government troops 
which ed films, Now they ate being 
hunted the troops who are 
determines that the film will never 

leave Pattang... 


Aroad block! Dont stop, 


Nolan—in her 
don't stop! 


must be blocked. Two white 
men ina stolen army vehicle 2s Nahe 
— must be stopped. Confiscate <X Uy 
the film which they carry, then 


We'll never get through. 
But they ment killus 
until they" 
of ti ? ‘film . 


Here! Try some of this! 
fe Ger ihe. third one! 
Move! 


| Mree 2! 
ec fa 


SN yp <A ay Tanneri You useless 
AD, 7 


yy idiot—movel, 
ye 
FY . 


BF When the other 


You really are a, 
worm, aren't 
Tanner? If onl) 


BS (i tivst h (an 
ZS ‘ Pa end da We 4 
if this, Nolan. 1 y 
hh 
F ssed 


‘Some miles farther on— feek! We've been hls, 
cif UNS 2 | Spo! k out! Yr 
i “ 7 ey 


I think they've hit the fuel 
‘\, tank. We won't get far. 
os 


acl 


(= _4 





8 “ WE GO ON FOOT AND WE TRAVEL LIGHT!" 


An about-face, Tann 

Ip Hold on to your hat- 
BY we're going to out- 

face ‘em. It's our, 


Pull yourself together, 
Tonner. The vehicle wos 
take us another inch. We 5. 
'go on foot and we travel 


Ted soon fell into an exhausted sleep. 
But Tanner was too scared to relax. 


BY-(If I give you the 
7 film, you will let me go =") 
free. | won't breathe geet 
a word of what I saw 
—1 promise. 


Sigel i 
Thank you, Britisher. 
Of course you won't 
Those butchers cre say a word of what 
really close can hear a 
their voices! There's onl; 
one way to save myzell § 
Hl give them the film. 7 





if you say s0, Nolan. F a 
Z think they'll find us SS 
Py whatever we do. 





DEATH STALKS THE ASTEROID CITY. 
AGH T THE SPACE WAR WITH, FX 


The 23rd century . . . and the Voorod, led by the 
evil Lord Molgo, ‘begin to dominate the ‘outlying 
star systems from their sky cities. Against them, 
the Terran Great Council sends Madoc who, when 
captured, faces the dreaded Korg, henchman of 
Molgo, in the arena of an asteroid city. 





it you dead, 
deeds Ul you will be, 
thanks to m 


iB Get ready to blast the Terran) - 
Madoc, take care! Let my Mi y pigs once Korg is clear. Those 
gladiators — He gladiators will pay with their 


lives for breaking out! 
Keep back, Gol. This is 7, 
one battle | must fight 


Be road, ie one swipe of 
es axe el ‘Anish 


Hurry, ia\ mee 
Death awaits 


W this gauntlet was fashioned by 
one of your own kind, Korg. " 
TUR absorbs power... 


" BY KOROS 


\ 
q + f 


Thad you, Madoc—t will 
settle for nothing less than 
your death! 











L No, Madoc. You'll be cur WRG 
down. There sil be onother 
time. 


Now is the time to retreat—at 
least until we have some proper 

fF] woo; . But first we have to get 

pr through this door... 


B 


Elsewhere, Korg was demonstrating his own power, at the expense of the 


But the Terrans were now a force to be reckoned with. 
sky city leaders. ~ . 


By dogs. That man has destroyed \'@ 
[P two mojor sicy cities— and your ad 
interference has let him escape 


Eel H—he can't get away, mighty 
Korg! We wiil hunt them ‘ 
down and destroy them li 
ay vermin. eae 





‘\ WELCOME BACK, CLARENCE!” 


The Terran fought a running battle through the labryinth of tunnels withio the 
asteroid. Presently — 





The control section is too we 
7 de 


META La hengor and grate hb ip . aes. = 2» | 


4 
The Great Council gave mea 
partner for the mission. Ho's a4 
I( pain in the neck but I've kinda 
attached to him. 


i = 
(Zs NTS \, 
Not before I've attended to ae 
something very moat tant. 


RSS tS 
—— a Ses 


Dn. 


We're in luck—a Terran ship. 


of the many craft ¢! 


Sp Voorod have stolen. 


u 


We heve main power but the 
fa, guidance systems ore dead. 
ir We've hijacked a broken 


Seconds later, Korg’s ship was soaring away 
from the asteroid city. 


1 


eo 
Le 
Mhy 
a) 


fo rca W) Me 


haat a 


fo vet 
\ Ny 


>Re 
Still inside the Langar terminal of the doomed 
asteroid city— 


: The systems can be made 
&.'& || to function, Madoc—but it /A\ 
~~» * will take several minutes @) 
®. 
OS 
Minutes we haven't got, 


Clarence. This whole place is 
breaking up. We need power /; 
¥ wr 


L., Sr? 
And this could be ifs source: Tre 
es ey 
ps y ( G « 
| yay KZ 


<> a™/~ 
joc! The 
ting! 
= 


NS RN? BO 
BE \ > 
SRI arin Coane 
4. y SS 


p 


2D ea var a 


Three cities destroyed... 
many more to go. Butnow J 
Clarence and | have hel 





GUN-BUSTING MARINES! 





British Royal Marine " Union 
Jack" Jackson and his U.S. 
Marine buddies, Sergeant 
Lonnigan and Sean O'Bannion, 
take part in the D-Day landings 
in France with a detachment of 
U.S. Rangers. During fierce 
fighting for a small French town— 


Sarge, there it is up ia 
on that hill! 


Your guys can keep the 
Krauts busy here, Major 
Rudd. The Marines can 








WD, 25,8.84 








Pull up, chum. This is 
where you get out! 


18 Sher GET OUTA HERE!" 








> shells around the 
A harbour, It'll murder our, 
paratroops! 








: WD. 25.86.84 





‘Here come she pare. 
troopers. We've got 
x) the Krauts between 
fay us. It's all over! y- 


ANY 


IN 


Now wo've stopped the 
gun, the Rangers ere Z| 
winkling out the Jerries 
round the town. J=|/ Thanks for your help, gi Look what they've sent 
A Major. We can signal = usaf A boatload of military 
the town’s ours. lice! | eats 


Jeepers! We need 
fighting men, not a 
detachment of 


Gee, have we got our hands 
full. Fighting Krauts and 
now nursing these 
Snowdrops! What a war! 


The Thin Red Line went 
out with the Crimean 


ly 
falling ‘em in like 
it was the Battle /J 
) of Waterloo or 


counter-attack. Get 
your men armed with 


these German rifles, ‘ : : 
Captain, or you'll have - ie — Se 
no town left to police. <j A (df B\ 013 oS See —— W. 26.8.84 


NEXT WEEK—A new weapon for the Marines—a barrel of brandy! 
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TWO OLD MEN DEFY THE S.S.! 


18 


an Apel 1941, French SPECIAL @ 
is destroyed by heavy COMPLETE 


German guns— 


The Mayor told Frew his ory. One morning, @ Mojor 
visit to the museum— 


fi 
The sooner our country \F 
is rid of these German, 





q 
\s 

You are welcome to 

tour our sally sale 


Vac ee Reinharde WY (A 





“ TAKE HIM AWAY!” 8 


They will be back Himmel! They‘re 
for the sword. We shooting orus! 
fake 





No. The honour of 
our regiment is at 


\ ry fo ‘ 
~ We wish it to be known 
Pais that we cannot allow 
The two old soldiers / our honoured relics to 
the museum entrar Va ! be stolen by S.S. f 
>. elt 
Wal * y 


e fla 

‘and tell them that we % YP i f \ (Why you... seize 

wish to talk, Moreau. ¢ this insolent old 
7 imbecile! 


‘So this is how you| 
treat a flag of truce, fs 
you sons of baboons! These old fools are 
making us look & 
ridiculous! We must tal 
g that museum! 





20 ‘HE SHOOTS LIKE A DEMON!” 


Forward men! There's 

only one senile old 

‘man defending that 
building! 


Blast the old 
fool out! 


1G iv 
* "4 
IPO» SJ 
in 4 
a 
lemon! , 


2 ( ¥ 
ip a 
shoots like o 
“Td 


A 


is dead! | hope 
the sword is not’ 


i" 


=<} 
mT ASA 
4 |) ~~ \ 
4} ‘i m 
R ‘undamaged. Now it 
y becomes the property 
‘of our glorious 
Sa SE 
Son =I] 
n 
hai 


inl 





Look out for another smashing complete story soon! 


Bombs away, 
Herr Kapitan! 








7 
twee ainly showed 
Mig those Boches, eh, 


Wonder, an armoured car powered by an aero F 
engine, Lieutenant Hawk and his mechanic, 
Straker, have been ordered to track down and 
destroy secret Zeppelin refuelling dumps. 
However, while tackling a German raiding 
party, Hawk fails to notice the Zeppelin of 
arch-rival von Achstein in the sky above... 











He’s coming back )* 
for another bombing ); $ Then we'll have to find 
! eR another way out! 


We'll be sitting Z y R 
Hawk, sir. These last bombs fox : s 


sealed off the only way out Here, what are you up fo, 


of the street! d ine, Lieutenant? You've got 
BY that look on your face! 


You'll kill us! The heat'll set 
tim off the petrol tank! 


‘Mein Gort! Has Hawk taken Fil You could be right, Straker— |) 


i A leave of his senses? He's = t so if you want fo get out and 
i driving straight into i ae walk back to the street, go 
=< that burning building! ay | W/O 25.8.84 © 7 ahead. | won't stop you! K\ 





But, seconds later— ry 


¢ Yi 


aw 


A Only the accursed Hawk could K$ 
manage that—drive deliberately 
through a blazing inferno, ond live 
to tall the tale! 


That'll reach him to come )3 5 . 
sneaking up on us! He'll Well actually, just now two British 
think twice next tim soldiers did ger a little too 
Rs suspicious, Herr Kapitan—but we 
knew how to deal with them. 


Funny, t just don’t get it! I'm sure 
the Zepp came up 


It's taking off from behind 
those hills. That means only } \ Mister Hawk, sir! 
one thing—dump number 1 , Come here quick! ,—== 


Hmm. . . two of our blokes. = But where are those 
And look—one of ‘em tried Jerries now? And 
f even more 
important—where IS 
1 dump number 
five? 





Let's have a word with 
‘am. They might have 








Is Hawk driving to his doom? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


ADVERTISEMENT 


ae Seti ad a 





lop WEEK'S CODE: 
LETTER CODE ONE. 
Send ALL letters fo: 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: - Worlord H.Q., 
DOLRKA) ZLKQOLI? 20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 


YXPB IXIM. 
London NW5 3BN. 






































Dear Lord Peter, 
1 recently joined Port Talbot 
Company Army Cadet Force and went 
with them on a trip to Penally army 
camp near Tenby. There, we fired 303 
rifles, abseiled on a nearby cliff and 
took part in a large exercise on the 
disused Templeton sirfie! 

When you join the Cadets, you're 
issued with combat trousers, shirts, 
1, puttees, # beret and en army 
mband, If any follow agents 
spare time one or two nights a 
week, | think the Cadet Force would 
{ill those evenings with plenty of fun. 
PORXOQ MLRQQKBV, 

MLOQ OXxIYLO. 
(Super Code Kit plus Secret Agent 
Stamp) 




































Cracking good show, old bean. I'm R AT ae, : 
sure many agents would thoroughly enjoy oe 
themselves in the Cadet Force— 
and, of course many already do. 

Flint 








Wartord, 
Dea vnile on” holiday, in 


r inp ex-army equipment 

je ae bought an MUS. J 
FMB helmet for my collection 
& 












Wales, I visited a shop 





Sum Annuaig of Your 
like ME Speciaty ans) td 4 
Producin, g necalate aoe 






jal. It's very 



























war mater 
Seay to wear and 1 would comic, fou on 
hate to wear One, all day! PFILK Ons, intastic 
1 also visited the arm ALTKp, wey PLK, Bmp, )' 
museum near Holywell, arlord Bett) WPL 


js housed in @ great 
mh ee ea 
1 penny a foot. It's well 
Werth a visit, by any 
Warlord Agent in that 
PQBMEBK 
PQ 
TFIHFKPLK, 
TLLIXZLJYB. (Secret 
‘Agent Stamp) 


I say. 
banana fy old 
tally i thats an i¢XPlodin 
$0 much 4 NCE to ky Pressive 
“pPreciated, W We're 
Fated, 

























Tm sure you wouldn't ADVERTISEMENTS 
mind wearing the helmet if 

‘you thought it was going to 
Save your life, though, my 


itfer! 
old titfer’ Flint. 






FREE! 100 different stamps ph 
174 flags. Request 4p inwards 
approvals, Bush(A), 1677, Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 

















250 stamps free when first apply- 
we ing, for aur approvals, . Bre, 
f Moorside Chapel Lane, Wo 

LER. nina Wimborne, Dorset. sents 






wo 2s.e.eq CARLOAO CLUB MEMBEREMIP 15 RES; 
Po | THE UK, EIRE, AND BFPO, Nib” 


WARLORD CLUB MP. 7 


NAME 
ADDRESS 








BECOME A MAIRCORO 
SCCKRET AGENT P 


eF) STHIPET SEO POAR MKITE MUO ACORESS 





i ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
2 en ee ee ee ee 





HE7H A FOP POSTHE ORDER TO (UARCORO 
SCORT AGENT CAB 70. ACORESS: BOE. 


r are mit AN ARMOURED SCOUT COLUMNE:: 


Moroccan soldier hiring out 
is for money . . . lies in 
ait fora German scouting pera 
in the North African desert . 


‘A few more shots to 
make it seeman 
Arab ambush. 0, 


“si 


We are not here to chase 


Cursed Arabs! They i i 
Tracks of a few camels snipe at both us and ~— re Groh Corer ae € 
here, Herr Major. the British! British defences south of 
y = 


itis Pers They will 
Se have need of my aid 
ere long. 
A 


if use are maps 
Wiited with Bion 





“\ A WISE MAN SHOOTS WITH THE ENEMY... .”’ 


What if ty are? Youare Once I served with the ress 2 
no Arab! A Moroccan Foreign Legion. . i 

officers were wise enough to eewoe abatia): 

hire my aid rather than trust act 


to maps. 


Well—if you can 
find us aroute 
south of 
Maghala.. 


a 
S53 
tet us YZ 
pee that my own 
uble-dealings are 
better rewarded! // 


+ (route must be firm enough to 
take our panzers around to, 
strike at the British rear. 


Awise man shoots with 
the enemy when he 
a thought a 


ff Hurrah! We sow 
him of fl >= 


[ Your French Lebel rifle has a 
distinctive sound. | heard it 
before—when our Targui ‘Let me guess! You were 
guide was shot in that sent by the British to take 
iy over as our guide and lead 
“SMaxullah! this Germani us astray? Out! 
shows more wisdom than 
I did in shooting just, 





After him! He must not, 
reach British lines to 
report onus! 


(ees \ 
sR SA 


« x 
LL <<a 
UL de =< ip 


ny a! 
in the Foreign Legi - 
wise soldier learns many 2. ” Ioliow false tracks... No sign of the 
skills—even the driving of leading only into sand ere! Ze L. 

icles. softer than a Sultan's a 
feather bed... 










Hold your fire! 
speaks wisdom! 
<~ os 


== Rees 


You are lost in the sand- 


MY! 
sea known as El Ruft! Who 
but I can save your bones 
from bleaching in the 
desert sun? a s 
Lh 


\-) Sis 3 He Is right! Our trucks 
1 =e will never get out o 
i — of : 

] LA, im We ove stort ot, hop ily the price on 
u bd your weapons in the eir heads remain: 
ic-3] MA trucks! ——| the same tome... 


NEXT WEEK—Italians taste the steel of the goum’s bayon 






























































































































































COLDITZ Spectrum 48K 


Could you have escaped from the German prison camp at Colditz Castle? This 
adventure game gives you the chance to try. 

As you make your way through the castle, you come across certain objects. Pick 
up what you can—you never know what might be of use! 

A compass bearing is given at tho top right hand corner as you move from room to 
room, Keep an eye on this and it will pravent you wandering in circles. It would also bo. 
if you draw a map as you go along. 

This is a fairly good ure game, You can ask for help from the computer as 
you go along and instructions are forthcoming but you need to work them out. One 
disadvantage is that you ara not given a percentage of the game a if 
you have no idea how closé you have come to the conclusion. Reasonable value at 
£6.95 from Phipps Associates. 
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THE BLACK PLANET «:0::.: «0x 


You are Starmagon and your task is to destroy the pirates who inhabit the Black 
Planet. The location of the planet is in o special key which has been split into saven 
parts and hidden on different planets. You must collect all seven parts before you can 
orbit the Black Planet. 

Once you have successfully completed the game 9 special codeword appears on 
the seroen and if you send this to the makers (Phipps Associates) they will send you a 
special STARFLEET COMMANDER badge. 

The main problem with thie arcade-style game is the large amount of instructions 
which are on one side of the tape with the game on the othe: s is fine if you have a 
printer but means a lot of work copying out if you do not. A printed sheet would have 
eliminated this difficulty. The graphics are @ trifle jerky which tends to spoil a 
reasonably good game at £5.95. 






















































ua 
Code-Name WARLORD |_AN AMERICAN DESTROYER! 
= ! uy hen the di berthed in Ne 
Ponti ioast icin PAL ayes eS een 
ad i ity— 
The mon was Stanislaus Pulaski, o] x ; u 4) Cees 
Pole in the pay of the Nazis... 3 \ t Our friend has been taken to 


‘ Oy, ij: the John Murphy Memorial 
Kap mr hoe bi nN sf Seay : Hospital. I trust youcan 
e 4 tif ey * 
d SS Sad 
O , 4 j J 


rt arrange a visit? 


b No trouble at all, Leave 
at 1im fo us a, 


NY 


Where do you think you're going, 
Mr Flint? You must remain here for 


a 


(i 
\ 5 Tea little injection to 

Y hs ay give you—of fast acting 

No id saw-bones. oe i 4 a poison, You will be dead within 
ch a train! r | c< Toon JS 


do, my 
jor to two minutes! 


can ol 
I've ge care 


rl fo get your polar? Hf 
Bs ly 2 


iN 





“\ WE CAN THROW HIM OFF THE TRAIN! ” 


_ =a 
== | 3 
al AC 

4 Nj 
REry 

fi, 


That’s a pretty dangerous weapon 
you have there, Doc. You should try 
I 


Bare 's taken care © of that bevy of 
beauties. I'll phone the F.B.I. to pick Jy 
et Now to catch the Washi yoaton 


The danger isn’t over yet. That spy- 
ring could have slipped someone 
ard. I'd best find an empty, 


Sea aiges 


—f 
Si } 
AY Tene gag iia seed 
Tl fora while! 
y ~~ O = 


———— 





IE! Might be my imegination, = Good! He's taken the drugged 
but that waiter seemed deuced re coffee! Now we can throw him off i) 
nervous! 1 wonder... the train! ri 


Don’t mind if do, old bean. 
Pour it out! 
ia 





dbye for now, Flint. I'd 
better be going! 





in Washington, Flint visited his 




















friend 
~ Accrington who took him to see the President— 





Don't come any further, 2S he i 


oe British swine! 


ld 
fruit. This is quite for 
enough! 7X 





ie 
NEXT WEEK—The Nazi superman! 
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